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Summary: Modern AU. Random stories of the adventures the team get up 
to at university. Light and fluffy with Hiccstrid tones. Rated K as 
it should be fairly tame, maybe the occasional swear. Marked as 
complete but will update occasionally. 


1. College Accommodation Sucks 

I've been in a bit of a writing slump so I'm writing some 'based on 
real events' type drabbles, though some liberties have been taken. 
These are a bunch of random University AU stories, they're probably 
all going to be modern so heads up to anyone who's not into 
that . 

Disclaimer: I do not own How to Train Your Dragon or the characters. 
This is all for funsies. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>BEEP ! BEEP! BEEP! BLOOOOOOP BLOP BLOP BLOP ! <em> 

There was a crowd of students milling around outside in the 
cold . 

"Do you know if we can go back in yet?" 

The question came from the blonde girl who lived down the hall. 

Hiccup had caught a glimpse of her the day before when he'd been 
unpacking . 

"Uh, we have to wait for the fire brigade to get here and turn the 
alarm off." As if to illustrate his point, the fire alarm started its 
repetitive shrieking once more. 

"Second time tonight. I wonder if there is a record," he muttered to 
himself. "Uh, I'm uh, H-Hicc-Henry , by the way." 



"Hicc-henry? Interesting." The blonde smiled briefly and rubbed her 
arms . 

"It's Henry," Hiccup ran a hand through his hair. "Hiccup a€"it's a 
nicknamea€ | I guess. I never really liked it but, it just kinda stuck 
in highschool." He realised he was flapping his hands around and 
shoved them into his pockets. "Anda€ i yeah." 

The blonde girl pushed a strand of hair behind her ear, then hugged 
herself against the cold. She eyed the jacket Hiccup had wrapped 
around himself. She'd left hers in her room when the fire alarm went 
of f . 

"I'm Astrid." She replied finally. 

Hiccup saw her shiver. 

"You know, I don't think it's an actual fire. You could probably run 
in and grab a jacket before the fire brigade get here. It took them 
twenty minutes earlier and at least fifteen minutes last 
night . " 

Astrid scoffed "Are you kidding me? The station is just down the 
road. Is this going to happen every night?" 

Hiccup shrugged. "Welcome to university." He spread his arms wide to 
gesture at the old brick building that was currently being bathed in 
the flickering, orange glow of the street lamps that lit the side 
walk . 

"Oh joy, because it's not like I planned on sleeping at all while I'm 
here." Astrid smiled again. This time it was more genuine. 

"You're not partaking in the orientation week rituals?" Hiccup joked. 
"I've heard it's a rite of passage. Drinking cheap cask wine and 
vomiting in bushes." 

"I just got back from dinner with my parents before they left," she 
shrugged. "And for all you know I'm all about cask wine. What about 
you? You're living in the 'party dorms', why aren't you joining in 
with all the partying?" 

"I'm a bit of a lightweight," Hiccup confided. "I had one drink and 
they didn't know what to do with alla€ | thisa€|" He curled his biceps 
in a show of manliness. 

"I can only imagine," Astrid laughed. 

The stood silent in the cold for a minute, all out of small 
talk . 

"So what are you studying-" "What degree are you-" 

They spoke at the same time. 

Hiccup bit his lip. "Sorry, you go." 


A siren sounded in the distance, barely discernible under the wail of 
the fire alarm. 



"Oh, uh, I'm studying sports science, you?" 

The siren was getting louder. 

"Um, engineering." 

"Okaya€| coola€ | " 

Red and blue lights bounced off the buildings and moments later two 
firemen appeared clad in yellow. They entered the building and 
glorious silence descended as the wailing of the alarm was cut 
of f . 

"Finally!" Astrid threw her arms into the air. 

The crowd began to move towards the doors but the firemen were 
blocking the entrance. 

"Hey, what's the hold up?" Someone called out from the mass of 
bodies . 

"What's going on?" 

Hiccup watched Astrid push up through the crowd towards the doors. 
"And I'm talking to myself." He waited but she didn't reappear. 
Suddenly the crowd started moving again as the firemen left. 

Hiccup made his way upstairs to his floor. 

Astrid was standing by the door to the common area. 

"They said if the alarm goes off again they're locking us out," she 
explained, answering his earlier question. They pushed their way past 
into the hallway. 

"So, this is my room." They paused outside Astrid' s bedroom. 

"Oh, um." Hiccup stood awkwardly in front of her door. "Goodnight. 
Astrid. Uha€ | I ' lla€ | " He pointed towards his own room. "Yep." He 
wandered back towards his own room and unlocked his door. 

He glanced back down the hallway but Astrid had already gone into her 
room . 

Hiccup went inside and flopped onto his bed. "So very smooth." The 
clock on his side table told him it was lam and he had work at 

8 . 

Sighing, he tugged off his jacket. He'd been in bed before the alarm 
and was already wearing the sweatpants and t-shirt he normally wore 
to bed. 

The sheets had gone cold and Hiccup shivered as he crawled back under 
the covers. He closed his eyes and tried not the think of the pretty 
blonde girl down the hall. _Astrid._ He committed her name to memory 
as he began to drift off- 


BEEP ! BEEP ! BEEP ! 



BEEP ! BEEP ! BEEP ! 


For the third time that night Hiccup was startled awake by the 
discordant blaring of the fire alarm. 

"Again? Really?" 

He reached for his phone and tapped the lock button for a glimpse of 
the time. Great. He'd been asleep for less than an hour. 

He was tempted to stay in bed, sure that some idiot had set off the 
alarm again but doubted he'd get back to sleep with all the noise. 

And he'd get to see Astrid again. 

It was silly. Hiccup knew this. His room was just four doors down 
from hers. Of course he'd see her around again but she wasn't the 
sort of person he normally hung out with. Maybe come morning she 
wouldn't want to talk to him. A few of the other students had already 
made that decision themselves. 

He made up his mind and pushed the covers back. The night air was 
chilly, even inside, but his jacket was still bunched up at the end 
of his bed from earlier. Hiccup shrugged it on and reached over to 
flick on the light switch beside his door. 

Harsh yellow light spread across the floor, illuminating the mess of 
books and boxes and clothes he had half unpacked. 

He reached down to grab his foot, but his hand met empty air. He 
looked around before realising he had never taken it off before going 
back to bed. That was a first. It wasn't particularly comfortable to 
sleep with, much like wearing shoes to bed- he glanced at his right 
foot- which he had also done. He supposed that's what happened when 
you were woken at stupid o'clock because someone kept setting off the 
damn fire alarm. 

There was a pattering of feet past his door. People were making their 
way outside. 

Hiccup grabbed his backpack and threw some clean clothes into it. He 
had a friend in one of the smaller residences. If he crashed on the 
couch he could still get a couple of hours sleep before work. 

He slung his bag over his should and snatched his keys from his desk, 
his phone was still in his hand. 

Hiccup exited his room. The hall was empty but he could hear people 
on the stairs. He made his way carefully down to the next floor. 
Though his gait contained trace of a limp, exhaustion messed with his 
co-ordination and last thing he wanted was to go ass over face in 
front of everyone. 

He made it outside without incident. It was even colder now than it 
had been an hour ago . 

Looking around Hiccup couldn't spot Astrid. He unlocked his phone and 
scrolled through to one of his contacts. It rang once, twice, three 
times . 

"Come one Fish, pick up the phone." Hiccups teeth were beginning to 



chatter. Despite the jacket , his thin sweatpants didn't offer much 
in the way of heat retention. 

The call connected and was answered by a groan. 

"Really Hiccup? It's three o'clock on the morning." 

"Yeah, I know that." Hiccup wandered away from the building to find a 
quieter spot . 

"What's that noise?" The voice of Hiccup's friend Fishlegs became 
clearer as he woke up. 

"Oh, that? Oh, that's just the fire alarm. It's been set off three 
times tonight but who's counting?" Hiccup rubbed at his weary eyes. 
"Look, Fish, can I crash on the couch at yours?" 

"Couldn't take the party lifestyle huh. Hiccup?" Hiccup and Fishlegs 
had been friends through highchool. They had joked when accepting 
their accommodation offers about the parties that went on at West 
Lodge where Hiccup was staying. With eighteen students per dorm and 
nine dorms per building it was bound to get noisy, compared to 
Fishlegs' accommodation in North Lodge with just seven students per 
building . 

"Yeah, yeah. Look, I'm coming round. I'll be there in five minutes 
okay ? " 

There was a great big yawn from the other line. Then 
nothing . 

"Fishlegs ? " 

A snore. 

"Really? Did you really just fall back to sleep? FISHLEGS?!" 

The snore choked off. 

"What? Yes. Door. I'll open it." 

Hiccup shook his friend and hung up. 

"Can you believe this?" 

He spun around. 

Astrid was standing in front of him gesturing wildly at the 
building . 

"Uh-" 

"I mean seriously. Heads are going to roll when I catch the _idiot_ 
who keeps setting that thing off." 

Hiccup eyed her nervously as the fair-haired girl cracked her 
knuckles menacingly. 


"What?" She snapped. 



"Nothing," it rushed from his mouth. "I just-" he was going to say 
that this wasn't like her, but he realised he didn't really know 
Astrid at all. Maybe this _was _like her. "-angry much?" 

Astrid scowled. "Don't you think this is more than a little 
ridiculous? It's really, really late and I have to be up really early 
tomorrow." She glanced down at her watch. "Well, later today." Her 
shoulders slumped. "I'm tired." 

"Yeah, " Hiccup glanced over his shoulder towards the other side of 
campus. "I'm uh, going to head off and crash on my friends couch. 

It's much quieter over there." He paused. "You, ah, you can maybe 
comea€ you knowaC | if you wanted, I mean- you don't have to. It's 
just. You said they were going to kick us out if the alarms went off 
again." He was rambling. 

Hiccup watched Astrid size him up. She shrugged. 

"Yeah, sure. I'll take you up on that." Her eyes narrowed. "But only 
because I need a few hours of sleep before practice." 

"Oh, okay. Cool." Hiccup tried to play it off like it was no big 
deal. He lead Astrid up the path towards North Lodge. When they 
reached Fishlegs' building he knocked on the door. After a minute of 
waiting around he tried again. Still nothing. He glanced nervously at 
Astrid and pulled his phone from his pocket to call Fishlegs 
again . 

"Did you fall asleep again?" He asked as soon as the call 
connected . 

"Noa€ | " Fishlegs voice trailed off. "Okay, yes, but you know I need 
at least eight hours sleep or-" 

Hiccup cut him off. 

"Can you just let us in please?" 

"Oh, yeah just a minute." 

Hiccup could hear the sounds of Fishlegs thumping down the stairs 
through the speaker of his phone and a dark shape appeared in the 
glass window in front of them. 

The door opened to reveal Hiccup's large friend in the dim light of 
pre-dawn . 

"Thanks buddy," Hiccup took a step forwards. "Fishlegs, this is 
Astrid. She lives in my building." 

The larger man hadn't moved. He was staring at Astrid. 

"Uh, can we come in?" Hiccup tried again. Fishlegs moved out of the 
way but continued to stare as Hiccup and his petite companion came 
inside . 

"Uh, so you can choose, booth or couch?" Hiccup gestured towards the 
long booth seat behind the dining table and then the small blue couch 
up against the opposite wall. He turned to his 
friend . 



"Thanks . " 


Fishlegs mouth opened and closed like he wanted to say something, but 
the big man shook it off and nodded before lumbering back up to the 
stairs to his room. 

When he turned back around Astrid was sitting on the couch. 

"Uh, goodnight then." 

Astrid flapped her hand in response but was already curling up on the 
plump cushions. Hiccup carefully picked his way around the dining 
table in the dark. The booth seat wasn't as comfortable as the couch 
but given the late growth spirt Hiccup had had just before leaving 
for college, he'd have had to fold himself over three times to 
fit . 

He dropped his backpack on the floor and stretched out, debating with 
himself whether or not to take the foot off or leave it on. He 
decided to leave it. He could tell Astrid already thought he was a 
bit awkward. Imagine what she'd say if she found his foot just lying 
on the floor. No, best to leave it on for now. Hiccup decided as he 
fell asleep. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I know this has sort of been done before, but this kinda happened 
to me in real life, but I was Fishlegs, getting a call at the 
ass-crack of dawn because my friend had been locked out of her dorm 
because someone kept setting off the fire alarm. <p> 

If you like please review! 


2. We broke a tree! 

So, except for the first two part story, there is no particular rhyme 
or reason to this. Just random happenings from around uni. 

This one is fairly short. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>It started on the first day of classes. <p> 

Astrid had been walking back to the residences after her classes when 
a familiar nasal voice made her turn. 

"Hey, uh Astrid." 

She waited politely as Hiccup jogged to catch up to her. He had a 
weird ungainly gait. He probably didn't run very often, judging from 
his body type Astrid figured he was probably one of those guys who 
could eat anything and still stay beanpole thin. 

"Hey Henry." They walked back to their building together in awkward 
silence. They hadn't seen each other since their second night on 
campus. Hiccup had woken stiff and sore in Fishlegs' living room and 
Astrid had already gone. 



"Soa€| how was your first day?" 

"It was f ine . " 

"I, uh, we were pretty much thrown into it." 

"Yeah, same." 

The conversation trailed off awkwardly and they walked home in 
silence, splitting up to return to their own rooms. 


By the third day the silence was less awkward and more 
companionable . 


On the fifth day. Hiccup went for it. 

"You know Fish is having some friends over tonight, " he glanced 
across at Astrid. "If you want a break. You shoulda€ | come arounda€ | " 
he paused. "Or not. You're probably busya€ | but there'll be other 
girls therea€ | well girl. Rileya€| she'sa€| well she'd 
RileyaC | " 

Astrid cut him off "Do you talk like this all the time?" 

"Like what?" 

"You just sort of ramble and you tend to flap your hands about, " she 
demonstrated . 

"I'm pretty sure I don't do that." 

"You do . " 

They reached the front doorway and lapsed into silence once more as 
they climbed the stairs. Hiccup went to his room to dump his books 
before heading back out. Astrid was waiting for him in the hallway. 
She held a box of wine in her hands. 

"Where did you even get that from?" Hiccup asked. 

"I've heard it's a rite of passage. I told you. I'm _all_ about the 
cask wine . " 

They walked to Fishlegs' building. The front door was open and there 
was a boy and a girl sitting at the table. The girl was cheering on 
the boy as he chugged what ever it was in his glass. 

"Astrid, this is Tyler and Riley, " Hiccup waved towards the two 
drinkers. "And don't you think it's a bit early for the heavy 
drinking?" He asked. 

"Welcome to university, " Astrid dropped her box of wine 
table. "Where can I find a glass?" 


onto the 



"Wait, wait, _you_'re from Berk? But we've never met?" Hiccup gulped 
down the sickly sweet wine in his cup and shuddered at the taste. 
"This stuff is awful." 

"Well it's near Berk," Astrid clarified. She reached for the box to 
poor Hiccup another glass. "And I went to boarding school here in the 
city." She reached for the cup Hiccup was holding. "Give me you cup 
Haddock, I want to see you drunk." 

Hiccup had been nursing his drink for the past two hours and had only 
just finished his second cup. He reluctantly handed it over and 
wondered if he could snatch a beer off his cousin instead. 

Scott was sitting on the couch behind Astrid and Hiccup who were 
sitting on the floor beside an empty pizza box. There was another 
pizza perched precariously on the arm on of the sofa and three more 
boxes on the table between the twins. Fishlegs had just disappeared 
for something upstairs. 

Hiccup was desperately hoping it wasn't his new Magic cards. Astrid 
was finally beginning to open up to the weird little group and that 
was not an area of his life Hiccup was ready to share. He could hear 
Scott trying to start up a conversation Astrid. 

"So, you work out? You look like you work out." 

Astrid shrugged. "I swim." 

"Yeah, I could tell," Scott was pushing up his short shirt sleeves. 
"From one athlete to another. We need to stick together around these 
academicals . " 

_Academicals ?_ Astrid mouthed the word at Hiccup who groaned at his 
cousin and threw back his drink. 

"Hey Hiccup, can I talk to you?" Scott eyed the doorway and motioned 
towards it. "Outside." 

"Uh, sure." Hiccup put his cup up on the table and climbed unsteadily 
to his feet so that he could follow his cousin outside. 

"So Astrid huh? Not bad, not bad at all." 

Hiccup rolled his eyes at his cousin. 

"You know she hasn't been able to take her eyes off me all 
night . " 

"Is that so?" Hiccup stumbled over to the tree his cousin was leaning 
against . 

"And can you blame her? Look at me?" 

"Yeah, you're the very picture of manliness." Hiccup rolled his eyes 
again and the world swam. He hadn't had _that _much to drink had he? 
Something above him caught his eye. 

"_Someone _has to look this good. May as well be me." 



"Mmhmm." Hiccup wasn't listening anymore. "I'm going to climb this 
tree . " 

"You!" Scott laughed. "Go on then. This'll be great." 

Hiccup jumped for the branch, easy given his height. It was thin, but 
held his weight as he scrabbled his feet against the bark of the 
tree. He braced his right foot and pushed up but lacked the strength 
in his left calf to repeat the motion and slipped. As his weight 
dropped there was an almighty _crack_ and Hiccup was sent sprawling 
in the dirt. 

Scott lost it. He laughed so hard he had to put a hand against the 
tree trunk to keep himself standing. 

"Ow! " 

Hiccup groaned and rolled out from under the branch. He picked his 
way to his feet. 

"Well that was stupid." He brushed himself off, bruised but okay. "I 
think I've had enough family bonding. I'm going back inside." 

The light from the door was beckoning Hiccup back inside. 

"Woah what happened to you?" 

It was Riley who asked. Hiccup tried to brush the last of the leaf 
litter out of his hair. 

"Yeah, you look more rough than Ruff here, " Tyler nudged his sister, 
who shoved him back. 

"He broke a tree!" 

Scott swung through the door. 

"He smashed it! Hiccup the peg leg totally broke the tree!" 

Tyler and Riley were immediately on their feet and out the 
door . 

"Are you okay?" Astrid put down her cup. 

"I'm fine, it was nothing, really. Just don't know my own strength." 
Hiccup sat on the arm of the couch beside Astrid. 

There was a rustling outside and the twins reappeared dragging the 
broken branch behind them. They brought it right inside and lay it 
out on the living room floor. 

"Look at our tree!" Tyler straddled the branch. Riley had plucked 
leaves from it and tucked them behind her ears. 

"Uh Guysa€|?" Fishlegs had reappeared on the stairs. He took in the 
scene before him. "Do I even want to know?" 

Hiccup took in the chaos of the living room. "Probably nota€ | " 



><p>Hope you like : ) <p> 


3. Awkward Conversations 

I had a picture but this place won't let me post any links to it, so 
the link is on my profile page... 

Not quite as impressive in real life... 

This one is really short. I'm in the middle of examsat the moment so 
I'll write some longer ones once I'm finished. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>They were walking up to the unit.<p> 

"Hiccup, I get it, I do." 

Hiccup eyed his cousin dubiously. 

"We're all good friends and you don't want to mess with 
that . " 

Hiccup wasn't sure where his cousin was going with this, and he 
wasn't sure his eyebrow could climb any higher. 

"You, me and Astrid. Really good friends." 

Hiccup took the bait. "Where are you going with this, Scott?" He 
asked. "And what's this about friendship? The only reason I put up 
with you is because we're related." 

Scott pretended to be hurt by that comment. "You say that because you 
feel threatened by me." 

Hiccup scoffed but didn't get a chance to contradict his cousin. 

"I mean, look at me and look at you. It makes sense. Me and Astrid 
are in the same classes and we have the same hobbies, we even go to 
the same gym-" 

"Yeah, about that, Astrid told me you were-" Hiccup was cut off 
again . 

"Look, I know you like her. And because we're family, and because the 
last thing I would want is to ruin our friendship." 

Hiccup rolled his eyes. 

"I promise not to make any moves on Astrid." 

"Oh thank gods for that, " Hiccup muttered, his voice dripping with 
sass. "So very big of you." 

"I can't promise I'll say no if she makes moves on me though. I mean, 
I have this-" Scott brought up his arms to show off his biceps. "And, 
you know, you'rea€|" He scanned his cousins long, thin body and 
trailed off. 



Hiccup wasn't sure how to respond. "Well thanks fora€ | that. Remind 
me to stay away when the girls start flinging themselves at 
you . " 

They reached the fork in the path that went off towards Hiccup's 
building . 

"Good talk." Scott nodded to himself. "I've got your back 
Cuz." 

Hiccup just shook his head and wandered off towards his 
rooms . 


Hiccup sat at his desk thinking about the odd conversation he'd had 
with his cousin earlier that day. A knock on his door startled him 
back into the present. He swivelled his chair around as Astrid 
stepped into his room. She was down on his bed with her back against 
the wall and drew her feet up. 

"I just had the weirdest conversation with your cousin," she played 
with her long golden braid. 

"That seems to be a common theme today," Hiccup told her. 

"What? Did he ask you out too?" 

Astrid gave a shudder and Hiccup laughed. 

"That liar. I knew I couldn't trust him with all of his promises of 
"Our friendship is important to me"." 

Astrid made a face. "This is Scott the Snot, we're talking about 
here. Did he really say that? Eugh . " 

"Yep," Hiccup recounted his morning. "He said that. Said it wouldn't 
be fair because you'd obviously pick him." 

"Pick him over who?" Astrid let her feet hang back over the bed. Her 
toes just brushed the greying carpet. Hiccup had gone bright 
red . 

"Well, obviously, " Astrid grinned and pushed herself to her feet and 
drifted back over to the doorway. "He'd be wrong." 

Astrid disappeared back down the hall leaving Hiccup sitting alone in 
his room, trying to process what she'd just said. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yeah, really short. But longer ones to come. Promise. <p> 


4 . Homework and beer 

So I've been sitting on this for a while. I couldn't decide if I 
liked it or not . . . 



Thank you to everyone who has f avourited/f ollowed/reviewed ! I'm 
really glad people are enjoying this. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So, I'm curiousa€ | "<p> 


It was a balmy afternoon. A cool breeze played gently through the 
leaves of the trees that spotted the lawn. 

"About what?" 


Rather than going back to their dorm rooms, 
go to the pub on the edge of the university 
their drinks opposite one another at one of 
Astrid had monopolised the table space with 
labelled diagrams of muscles, so Hiccup sat 
either side of the bench seat with his text 
him. 


Astrid had suggested they 
campus. They sat with 
the large outdoor tables, 
her notes on anatomy and 
with legs splayed on 
book open in front of 


"Your leg." 

Hiccup looked up at this. 

"Your cousin kept mentioning it the other night, but you were pretty 
drunk by then- I was pretty drunk by then." 

Hiccup ran a hand through his hair. "Yeah, I don't recall much from 
that night. I tried to climb a tree." 

"You broke a tree!" 

They grinned at each other. 

"So. . ?" 

Hiccup shrugged. 

"Really? You're just going to shrug?" 

Hiccup shrugged again. 

"You're normally much more talkative than this." 

Hiccup reached for his drink and took a sip of the cool beverage 
before turning back to his textbook. "You're normally not very 
talkative at all. Why are you so interested?" 

"You limp on it sometimes and I've been studying the muscles of the 
leg" Astrid gestured to the papers spread out across the table "plus 
I was kind of just curious." She pushed her fringe back behind her 
ear. "Is there are scar?" 

Hiccup closed his textbook. "I guess you could say that." 

"Is that why you don't want to talk about it?" If anything, Astrid 
seemed even more interested. "You shouldn't worry about it. I have a 
massive scar on my shoulder. It's no big deal." 


"How'd that happen?" 



This time Astrid shrugged. 


"Real mature." Hiccup took another sip of his drink. 

"Fine," Astrid started rolling up her right sleeve. "Because it is no 
big deal, I will tell you what happened." As the material rolled over 
her shoulder smooth pale skin gave way to a thick band of dark pink 
scar tissue. 

"My parents own a property in Berk, I have a horse a€" Stormfly, 
she's amazing, but before her I had to ride mum's horse and she shied 
at _everything_. " Astrid shifted so Hiccup could see the scar that 
twisted up her arm and across her shoulder. "Stupid horse threw me. 
Broke my arm, my collarbone, dislocated my shoulder. I had surgery on 
it a couple of times and for a while I couldn't lift it above here," 
she raised her arm to show Hiccup. "I got into swimming to strengthen 
the muscles. Your turn." Astrid let her sleeve fall to cover her arm 
once more. 

"That's pretty impressive." Hiccup looked down at his foot. He and 
Astrid had been hanging out more and more often since the night at 
Fighlegs ' . He wasn't entirely sure how it had happened. Back in 
highschool Hiccup would have never have been friends with a girl like 
Astrid. She had an air about her that the popular kids had had back 
at school, but Hiccup had never really seen her hanging out with 
anyone else, though she'd mentioned some friends from school. He made 
up his mind. 

"But my scar is better." He reached for the cuff of his jeans. 

"Show us then." Astrid leaned over the table, almost knocking over 
her beer in the process. Hiccup lifted his leg onto the bench and 
stretched it out so she could see. 

"I was in an accident a couple of years ago," he explained as he 
slowly he rolled up the leg of his jeans. Shoe gave way to sock and 
then metal glinted in the late afternoon sunshine. "I was riding my 
bike to school." Hiccup rolled his jeans all the way up to the flesh 
coloured cuff of his prosthetic leg. "I don't actually remember being 
hit by the car." 

"Hiccup, I'm sorry." Astrid sat back down. "I shouldn't have 
pushed . " 

"I told you mine was better." Hiccup unrolled the material back down 
over his leg. "So do I win?" 

"Yeah, I'd say you definitely won this won," Astrid drained her 
glass. "I've never actually seen _that_ beforea€ | " 

"A one legged guy?" Hiccup finished his own drink. "How would you 
even know?" He tapped his now hidden leg. "We're masters of 
disguise . " 

"Oh shut up, " Astrid pushed up from the table and gestured to his 
glass. "You want another?" 



"Can I ask you a question?" 

Drinks and homework had turned into drinks and dinner, and homework 
was pushed to the side of the table and forgotten. 

"You just did." Hiccup picked up a fry, dunked it into the little pot 
of tomato sauce and shoved it into his mouth. 

"Ha ha, so funny." Astrid took a fry. "About your leg." 

"Have you been thinking about it this entire time?" 

"No," Astrid was examining her chip very closely. "I was just 
wondering what it was like?" 

"I don't know how to explain it," Hiccup thought carefully. 

"Sometimes it feels like it's still there, but it's numb, like I've 
been sitting on it and my whole leg's gone to sleep. Getting used to 
the prosthetic took a while." He leaned over the table and whispered. 
"Once I was walking through a shopping centre and it just fell 
off." 

Astrid smothered a snort. "What?" 

"It just fell off!" Hiccup groaned and buried his head in his hands. 
"I had this massive growth spurt and we were having trouble with 
sizing and it just fell off." He looked up and grinned. "Most 
embarrassing moment of my life." 

Astrid laughed. 

"But, I guess it's just a part of me now." Hiccup shrugged. "You 
eating that?" He reached for the last of the chips and shoved them 
into his mouth. 


5. Netflix and Chill 

Astrid wasn't quite sure how it happened. It had started with 
catching up after class. Eating nachos and drinking beer in the warm 
summer evenings over piles of homework turned into Netflix binge 
watching as the weather turned cold and grey. 

Astrid glanced across at Hiccup, his face was lit by the glow of her 
laptop which was propped up on a chair by her bed. He was engrossed 
in whatever action flick they're put on earlier. Astrid couldn't even 
remember what it was they had chosen. 

She couldn't imagine having a friend like Hiccup in high school. They 
would have run in completely different circles, yet somehow they had 
come together, bonding over a shared competitive streak of who could 
get the better assignment marks. There was something about his 
approachable personality and his easy laugh that had Astrid asking 
Hiccup to stay after their homework was done. 

Nearing the mid-semester break of their first year of university, it 
felt like they had been friends for years. Astrid was almost wishing 
she wasn't going home for the six week break. As much as she missed 
Stormfly, she was going to miss hanging out with Hiccup who was 
staying because he couldn't get the time off work. 



" -st rid? " 


"Huh?" Astrid tuned back into the world around her. The movie had 
ended and Hiccup had caught her staring at him. "Sorry, just 
thinking. Hand me my drink?" She reached out towards one of the 
bottles on the bedside table and Hiccup handed Astrid her now 
lukewarm beer. 

"About ? " 

"Justa€| this," Astrid gestured loosely to their position on her bed. 
"Drinking and movies. What will I do when I'm back at home and I 
don't have you to tell me which movies I need to watch?" The beers 
she had consumed earlier had Astrid acting uncharacteristically 
flirty . 

"I think you can handle the responsibility," Hiccup took a sip of his 
own drink. 

Astrid laughed. "No way. It's simply too much." She shoved his 
shoulder playfully. "But I'm serious. Are you sure you can't get just 
a few days off?" 

Hiccup shrugged. "It's not so much that. I could get the time off, 
but that means going home and having the same argument with Dad which 
lead to me leaving Berk in the first place." 

"You haven't spoken to him since you got here. Don't you miss him at 
all? I miss my parents and I've spoken to them at least once a week 
since uni started." 

"Well, yeah I miss him, and I miss Toothless, but every conversation 
ends with him telling me about how he knew exactly what he wanted 
when he finished school. About how he'd created his own company by 
the time he was twenty and about how disappointed he is that I didn't 
want to follow in his footsteps." Hiccup tore at the label on his 
beer bottle. "I don't want the same things as him and he just doesn't 
see it . " 

"He's still your Dad," Astrid placed a hand on Hiccup's shoulder. 

"You should come back to Berk for a few days. See your dad, you can 
meet Stormfly and we can hang out when _my_ family starts driving 
_me_ crazy." The hand gripped his arm and shook it, spilling beer 
over Hiccup's shirt. 

A laugh spilled from Astrid' s lips. 

" Sorry ! " 

Hiccup put his drink down and plucked Astrid' s from her 
fingers . 

"Milady, I think you've had enough." 

Astrid raised an eyebrow and Hiccup blushed. "Er, I think we've both 
had enough." 

"I hadn't finished," Astrid leaned over to try and retrieve her 
drink, bringing herself face to face with her best friend. 



"Um, " now Astrid was blushing too. Hiccup's eyes flicked down to her 
lips, and a nervous laugh slipped out. Heart racing, Astrid leaned in 
a little further. 

Lips gently brushed lips. 

Astrid backed up slightly. 

"Uh- I-I've been wanting to do that for a whilea€|" She couldn't meet 
Hiccup's eyes, afraid of what he would say. There was a tense moment 
as both adults sat in heavy silence before if was finally 
broken . 

"Come here you!" Hiccup's arm snaked around Astrid' s waist and he 
pulled her close. Their lips locked together eagerly, fuelled by 
alcohol and months of sexual tension. 

Breaking apart, Astrid shifted to swing her leg across and straddle 
Hiccup, one hand rested on his shoulder as the other carded through 
his hair. 

"I could get used to this." Hiccup smirked. 

"Shut up Haddock, " Astrid pushed him back so that they were lying on 
her bed. 

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Hiccup was pulling his mouth away 
from hers again, so Astrid moved to his neck. Her hands were 
shifting, moving downwards to tug on Hiccup's shirt. 

"We've had a lot to drink, and uh-" 

Astrid sat up. "You don't want to do this?" 

"What? Gods no! I've been thinking about this, and you, and we'll 
I'm-" He gestured to himself, before his hands came up to brush 
through his hair. "I mean- that's not what I meant. I 
should-" 

Astrid silenced Hiccup with another kiss. 

"You should take your shirt off" 

She shifted backwards, crawling so Hiccup could sit up. There was a 
soft clunk, then- 

"Ow ! Sonof a- ! " 

Astrid was clutching her foot 
"What happened?" 

"I kicked your stupid leg! Ow ow ! " Astrid was laughing and 
crying . 

"Let me see, " Hiccup was reaching for her and inspecting her sore 
toes. "I don't know," he told her gravely, "I think it's going to 
have to come off." 



Astrid let go of her foot to grab a pillow and shove it in Hiccup's 
face. They were both laughing. 

They lay down beside each other on the bed. 

"Maybe we should take this slowa€| whatever this isa€|" Hiccup was 
lying on his back, but his face was turned to look at Astrid as he 
spoke. "I really like you Astrid." 

"I like you too," Astrid' s fingers curled around Hiccup's. 

"I don't want to rush into anything." 

"We don't have to rush into anything. Come back to Berk for the break 
and we'll justa€ i see where this goes." 

Astrid stretched across to plant another kiss on Hiccup's mouth. 

"I really could get used to this," he chuckled. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yes, I know it's been a while. I'm sorry! I've been in a bit of a 
writing slump. Hope you enjoyed : ) <p> 


6. Home for the Holidays 

So I started writing and it just kept coming and coming and coming 
and I don't even know where I was going with this. I have a few ideas 
for some other chapters. Thinking maybe something cute like one of 
them looking after the other with the flu or I'm thinking of writing 
a version of how this modern Hiccup lost his foot. Let me know if 
there is anything you would like to see and I'll do my best. I've 
just started a new job so chapters will probably slow down, but I'm 
aiming for about once a week. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was the same old argument. Hiccup wasn't even listening. He'd 
heard his Dad's speech so many times he knew exactly when to nod and 
make little noises of agreement . <p> 

With his elbow propped up on the kitchen counter, chin resting on his 
hand, he played with his phone. He'd agreed to meet up with Astrid 
after they had had a chance to catch up with their parents, but after 
a single night Hiccup was ready to make his escape from his father's 
tirade . 

"Son, you're not even listening to me." Stuart Haddock's hands came 
down hard on the marble bench. 

"Of course not Dad," Hiccup rolled his eyes. "We've had this argument 
so many times, I can recite it in my sleep." 

"I just want what's best for you." 


"Well, Dad, maybe what's best for me is, you know, for me to decide." 
Hiccup pushed himself to his feet, shoving back the stool he'd been 
sitting you. "You promised me that I could go to University and study 



what _I_ wanted." 

"I know Son, but-" 

"And when I graduated I could have twelve months to find work before 
I had to come back and join the family business." 

Hiccup's phone pinged on the kitchen counter. 

"It hasn't even been six months Dad, but I like it there." His eyes 
fell to Astrid's name on his phone's home screen. "So can we not have 
this argument again?" 

Stuart's eyes followed Hiccup's line of sight to the phone. 

"Is this about a girl?" 

"No!" Hiccup responded too quickly and the older man's eyebrows rose. 
"Fine yes, there's a girl." 

Stuart came round the counter to clap his son on the back, old 
argument forgotten. "That's my boy, tell me about her." 

"Uh, " Hiccup gaze shifted. He did not want to have _this_ 
conversation with his father. "I'd rather not Dad, this is not a 
suitable change of subject." 

"Well, er, just promise me you'll bea€ | safe." 

"_Daaaad, Hiccup's head hit his palm. "I'm nineteen. I do __not_ 
want, nor do I need to have this discussion with you." 

"I'm just saying son-" 

"No . " 

"You can never be too careful." 

"Yup, and I'm leaving." Hiccup whistled up for Toothless who had been 
lounging in a patch of sunlight by the front door. "Come on Bud." He 
grabbed his coat and snatched his key's from the hook in the 
entryway . 

It was cold outside. This time of year Berk was freaking freezing. 

The whole time Hiccup was growing up he'd complained that it wasn't 
fair that a place could get so cold, but never snow. 

He hugged his jacket close to him as he made his way to his car. He 
didn't normally drive, but Astrid had texted him her address and it 
was way too far to ride his bike. Hiccup opened the driver's side 
door and held it so that Toothless could jump in, before climbing in 
himself . 

The engine started first go. His dad had kept the car in running 
order while he'd been gone. From there it was a short drive to the 
other side of town. Astrid's family lived just a few miles outside of 
town and Hiccup found the driveway easily enough. He drove carefully 
along the muddy road and pulled up outside the house. 

Toothless was clambering over him and out the door before Hiccup 



could even unbuckle his seatbelt. 

"Toothless, get back here." 

The three legged dog stopped and turned to look back at Hiccup. The 
sound of a screen door opening announced the arrival of Astrid 
outside and Toothless took that as his cue to take off again, racing 
towards the blond girl on the porch. 

"Toothless, really?" 

Hiccup followed the dog up to the house. The black Border collie was 
up on his hind leg trying to lick Astrid' s face. 

"Yeah, I'm sorry about him," Hiccup apologised. "He's not big on 
listening . " 

"It's okay," Astrid scratched behind Toothless' ears and the door 
fell to the ground, rolling on to his back to allow for belly rubs. 
Astrid complied. "I know a few people who aren't big on listening." 
She straightened up. "Come on. I'll introduce you to 
Stormf ly . " 

Together they walked around the house to the paddocks behind. 
Toothless raced ahead. 

"Uh, how is Stormfly with dogs?" Hiccup asked nervously, envisioning 
a rearing horse trampling his furry friend. 

"She's fine. Stormfly 's amazing." Astrid took his hand and pulled 
Hiccup along to speed him up. "There she is! Hey girl." Astrid pulled 
Hiccup up to the fence line where a tall grey horse with a crisp 
white mane was sniffing at Toothless. 

Astrid climbed onto the fence and Stormfly abandoned the dog to butt 
her rider in the chest. 

"Don't worry, she's friendly," Astrid assured Hiccup as she patted 
the fence, motioning him to join her. 

Hiccup scrambled up beside her to sit with his feet hanging. 

"Let her sniff you, " Astrid instructed as the mare swung her head 
around to the new person. Stormfly snorted and turned back to Astrid, 
nudging at her until the girl retrieved the apple pieces hidden in 
her pockets. She handed a slice to Hiccup. 

"Hold your hand out flat, " she demonstrated, allowing Stormfly to 
take the fruit from her palm. Hiccup copied her. Hairy lips tickled 
his palm as the horse snatched the apple away. Slowly, so Stormfly 
could see him move he slowly lifted his hand to lay it on her 
nose . 

Stormfly snorted and butted against Hiccup's hand. 

"She likes you," Astrid leaned against Hiccup's shoulder and the 
russet haired boy continued to pat the horse. "So how did it go with 
you Dad?" 


Hiccup sighed and let his hand drop. 



"That well huh?" 


"He doesn't get it," Hiccup complained. "He's all about these great 
plans for me and for the company, but I don't want that. I'm not like 
him." Hiccup turned to Astrid as she laid a hand on his arm. "So, 
that's what I've been dealing with." 

"Well despite that, I'm glad you came back to Berk and I'm sure you 
two will work it out." Astrid gave Hiccup a peck on the cheek. 

"I gave him something else to think about, when I mentioned that 
there may have been a girl involved. Most embarrassing conversation 
ever ! " 

"You told him about me?" Astrid laughed. "I'm sure it wasn't that 
bad." 

"He saw your text and filled it the gaps. Gods Astrid, I'm pretty 
sure he was about to launch into a talk on the birds and the 
bees . " 

Astrid let out a bark of laugher. "Noo ! " 

"Yes!" Hiccup waved his arms. "That is not a conversation any 
teenager wants to have with their dad. I'm pretty sure I can't go 
home after that . " 

"You could stay here," Astrid joked. "But we'll probably end up 
getting the same speech from my parents." She shivered. "Let's go 
inside . " 

She swung around and jumped from the railing. Hiccup followed, 
stumbling on the landing and landing on his knees in the mud. 

"So graceful," Astrid tugged him back to his feet. "Come on." 

Hiccup tried to wipe the dirt from his knees, managing only to smear 
it further so he gave up. 

"Coming Toothless?" He turned to see dog and horse, nose to nose. 
Toothless barked and jumped back before taking off across the 
paddock. Stormfly gave chase as a game of tag ensued. 

"They'll be fine," Astrid assured him. "I'm freezing!." 

They headed inside. 

"Look, " Astrid pointed to one of the windows as a curtain fluttered 
shut. "I think we're being watched." She took Hiccup's hand. "We 
should make this look good, " she told him and pulled the lanky boy 
close to kiss. 

"I missed that," she sighed when they broke apart. 

"Missed what?" Hiccup was blushing, he always blushed when Astrid 
took control. "I saw you yesterday. I kissed you goodbye when you 
dropped me at my house ! " 

"That was yesterday, " Astrid teased, mimicking his flailing 



hands . 


"I don't even know who you are anymore, you used to be so serious," 
Hiccup joked. 

They stepped into the house. 

"Astrid, honey?" A voice called from another room. "Don't forget to 
take your shoes off this time." 

Astrid turned red. "I forgot yesterday," she whispered to Hiccup and 
kicked off her shoes. Hiccup removed his own shoes as Astrid' s mum 
wandered into the room. 

"Mum, this is Hiccup, " Astrid pulled off her heavy coat, just 
catching her mum's questioning stare. "Sorry, H-" Wait. Astrid looked 
at Hiccup in a panic. He'd told her his name the first night they had 
met after the fire alarm had gone off, but everyone had referred to 
him as Hiccup since. Much to her embarrassment Astrid realised she 
could not for the life of her remember Hiccup's name. 

"Henry Haddock," Hiccup reached up to shake Astrid' s mum's hand. 

"It's nice to meet you ma'am." 

"Oh my God" Astrid buried her face in her hands as Hiccup tried not 
to laugh. 

"Everyone just calls me Hiccup," he explained. "And I'm never going 
to let Astrid forget this moment." 

"You can call me Sue," Astrid' s mum replied. "Well, I 
approve . " 

"_Muum_, " Astrid groaned, wishing the ground would open up and 
swallow her whole. She grabbed Hiccup's hand to drag him 
away . 

"Maybe you two should go do something today, while the sun's out. We 
don't get a lot of that this time of year." Astrid' s mum suggested. 
"You could show him the creek. I don't suppose you can ride a horse?" 
She asked. 

"Uh, no, " Hiccup could not imagine climbing onto the back of such a 
large creature. 

"You'll be fine," Astrid assured him. "You can ride Sneaky. He's bomb 
proof . " 

"What does that even mean?" Hiccup laughed nervously. 

Astird was already tugging her boots back on. "It means you'll be 
great . " 

Sue looked Hiccup up and down, "Maybe he can borrow a pair of your 
Dad's boots-" 

She trailed off as she caught sight of his feet, or more accurately, 
foot . 

"I remember you," she told the confused teen. "I was on that morning 



they brought you in. You look a good sight better than you did 
then . " 

"Er. " Still confused. Hiccup shot a questioning glance at 
Astrid . 


"Mum's a nurse," Astrid explained. "She enjoys gory stuff as well as 
freaking out my boyfriend." She said it with a pointed look at her 
mother who shrugged. 

"What? I never," she flapped her hand at her daughter. "Don't listen 
to my daughter. I'll get you some boots. 


Dressed back up in coats and boots Astrid led Hiccup back outside to 
the stable. He watched as she saddled up both horses. Toothless sat 
at his feet, a big wolfish grin on his canine face. They went through 
the greeting procedure with Sneaky before they led the horses out 
into the yard. 

"You look ridiculous, " Astrid laughed. Pointing at the helmet that 
had flattened his hair down beside his ears. 


"Safety first, milady." He rapped his knuckles against the hard 
plastic. "It's a long way to fall and I'm not the most coordinated 
individual . 


After a couple of awkward attempts. Hiccup mounted his horse. Sneaky 
stood still as Toothless danced around the horse's feet. 


"Leave it alone, bud, " Hiccup clutched at the saddle and waited for 
Astrid to mount Stormfly. She led Hiccup's mount out of the yard and 
across to the next paddock. Toothless would go running ahead, then 
turn and run back to the couple. Hiccup clung to the back of his 
horse as Astrid snorted at his ungainly position. 

They took the horses to the creek on the edge of the Hofferson's 
property and sat on the rocky shore taking turn throwing a stick for 
Toothless . 


"So, boyfriend, huh?" 

Astrid was wrestling a stick from Toothless' jaws. "What?" 

"That's what you said. To your mum." 

"It just sort of slipped out," Astrid confessed. She won the stick 
and pretended to throw it again. Toothless cocked his head at her, 
and whined. "Clever dog, " Astrid tossed the stick and leaned back 
against Hiccup. 

"I guess we are sorta dating if we count all the times we've hung out 
after class." Hiccup wrapped an arm around Astrid' s waist. "Right, 
Milady? " 

Astrid turned her head so that she could plant a kiss on Hiccup's 
lips . "Right . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Please read and review. Hope you all enjoyed. <p> 



7. Look Both Ways Before You Cross 

For this particular chapter, I would just like to point out I have no 
medical knowledge beyond a first aid certificate. Please excuse the 
inaccuracies I'm sure are in here. I was considering making it a two 
part-er, with part two being the healing process and a bored fidgety 
Hiccup. We'll see... Hope you enjoy :) 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was the phone call no one ever hopes to get . <p> 

Astrid was halfway through her first class of the morning when her 
phone went off, earning her a disapproving look from her tutor. Not 
recognising the number, Astrid silenced her phone and went back to 
work . 

Ten minutes later she could feel her phone vibrating in her pocket 
again, a quick glance told her it was the same number. Astrid excused 
herself from her group and ducked out of the room to answer the 
call . 

"Hello?" 

"Hi this is Carol, I'm a nurse calling from Ravens Point Public 
Hospital. This number was listed under emergency contacts for a 
patient who was brought in this morning. Who am I talking 
to?" 


Astrid' s blood ran cold. 

"Uh, Astrid. I'm Astrid," she stuttered. 

"I'm hoping you can help me," Carol continued. "The young man who was 
brought in, he's going to be okay, he gave us your name when we asked 
if we could call anyone for him." There was an indistinguishable 
murmur as though the nurse was talking to someone on the other side, 
but Astrid could not make out what they were saying. "He seems a bit 
confused. His ID lists him as Henry, but he keeps telling us his name 
isa€| uh Hiccup?" Carol finished. 

"No, " it was more breath than word, escaping with the blood that 
drained from Astrid' s face, leaving her feeling dizzy and 
lightheaded . 

"Astrid?" Carol sounded worried. 

"H-hiccup, it's a nickname," she was on autopilot as she confirmed 
Hiccup's details. "Uh, I can give you his Dad's number-" 

This time Astrid heard the nasal voice in the background. "Please 
don't call my dad." Relieved to hear his voice, Astrid slid to the 
floor in the corridor. 

"Hiccup! Can I talk to him? Please, I'm his girlfriend." 

"Sure honey. I'll put him on." 



More inaudible muttering and the phone seemed to change hands. 


"Hey As," Hiccup's voice sounded strained and tired. 

"What happened?" Astrid asked. "I just saw you two hours ago, and you 
were fine ! " 

"Crazy thing really. I was riding my bike to work, and there was this 
car that ran a light. It doesn't matter. It's okay. _I'm_ 
okay . " 

"You better be," Astrid warned. She picked herself up off the floor. 
"I'm heading to the hospital now. I'll be there in twenty minutes 
okay ? " 

She heard Hiccup mumble something in response, before Carol the nurse 
returned to the phone. "Just ask for me when you get to the desk," 
she was saying. Astrid wasn't listening, she was already rushing to 
pick up her books when the line was disconnected. 

Her keys were back in her room. Astrid sprinted back to the 
dormitories to dump her things and grab her wallet and car keys. The 
drive to the hospital itself was a blur and finding a carpark was a 
nightmare, but the time gave Astrid a chance to calm down. She'd 
spoken to Hiccup and he was okay. She was still anxious to see him 
and she walked quickly through the doors into the Emergency waiting 
room and up to the nurse on the desk. 

"My boyfriend Hiccu- Henry Haddock was brought in. I was told to ask 
for Carol?" She waited impatiently, fingers drumming nervously on the 
counter as the nurse in front of her made a call. 

"Just come round to the door dear." 

Astrid did as she was told and waited to be buzzed though. Another 
nurse led her past the curtained off beds into an empty cubicle. 

Well, an almost empty cubicle. Astrid caught sight of Hiccup's 
discarded prosthetic leg or what was left of it. Once again she felt 
the breath rush out of her. 

"Wait here, Carol will be by in a minute." 

The older woman turned to leave. 

"Wait? Where's Hiccup?" 

"He'll be back in a few minutes," another nurse bustled into the 
small area cleaning away equipment that wasn't needed. The woman 
reminded Astrid of her own mother with her dark blonde hair and warm 
eyes . 

"He's a very, very lucky young man. I'm Carol, I spoke to you 
earlier . " 

Astrid found herself being guided to a chair. A small part of her was 
embarrassed for the way she was reacting. Mostly she was glad for the 
motherly figure who pulled up another seat so that they could talk 
face to face. 

Carol followed Astrid' s gaze to the leg. She placed a kind hand on 



the girl's knee. "He's okay. A little shaken. The paramedics said he 
lost consciousness at the scene but the doctor has ruled out any 
serious injuries. We suspect his arm is broken, he's off getting an 
x-ray. Other than that, it's just cuts and bruises. There was a 
fairly deep laceration on his leg, caused by one of the pieces of his 
prosthetic. That's already been cleaned and stitched." 

A bed was wheeled into the cubicle. Hiccup was half lying, half 
propped up on the raised bed. 

"Heeey As!" He held out his good hand, Astrid got up to grab 
it . 

"He's had a bit of pain medication," Carol commented, also rising. 
"He's going to be a loopy for a bit and then he's probably going to 
want to sleep, which is fine if he's got someone to keep an eye on 
him." 

Astrid moved to sit on the edge of the bed so she could run a hand 
through Hiccup's hair. 

"I'll keep an eye on him." 

Hiccup tried to scoot up so he was sitting straighter. He caught 
sight of his left pant leg, which was cut to allow the doctors access 
to the cut just below his knee. His normally pale skin, blanched 
grey . 

"Not again." His breathing came in short sharp bursts as he began to 
panic . 

Astrid gripped Hiccup's chin and forced him to look at her. 

"Hiccup, babe, you're okay. You were in an accident. Your leg is 
okay, just the prosthetic is damaged. He lost it in a similar 
accident five years ago," Astrid explained for Carol's benefit. She 
planted a kiss on her boyfriend's cheek. "You're lucky you're so 
thick headed, " she joked. 

"The doctor should be by in a bit to go over a few details. Henry 
will need to make an appointment to get a new prosthetic fitted, but 
he won't be able to walk around on that leg until the stitches have 
been removed." 

"Oh, he's going to love that," Astrid remarked. 

"He's going to be sore for a few days. He probably won't want to move 
around too much," Carol walked over to the bed. "And we'll sort out 
some crutches for him in the meantime so that he can get around." 

"I don't feel sore," Hiccup piped up from the bed. "I feel 
fantastic!" His whole demeanour had changed in a matter of seconds 
and the colour was back in his cheeks. 

"Yeah, well, you're high," Astrid told him dryly. "Of course you feel 
good. You just wait until those painkillers wear off." 

Carol laughed softly from the end of the bed. "I'll give you two some 
privacy, " she said, drawing the curtain and leaving the two 
nineteen-year olds alone. 



"You should call your Dad." Astrid stood and went to Hiccup's satchel 
which was sitting on the floor in the corner. Rifling through it she 
she found his phone, still intact. 

"That'll be a fun conversation," Hiccup uttered sarcastically. "Hey 
Dad. Guess who was hit by a car this morning? Don't worry, I've still 
got the other leg." 

"He cares about you Hiccup." Astrid returned to the bed. "Plus, 
you'll have to tell him at some point." She pointed to the discarded 
leg. "I doubt those things are cheap and the longer you put it off, 
the worse it will be." 

"I know," Hiccup scrubbed his left hand a€" the right was in a bright 

green cast a€" across his face. "But he'll want me to come 

home-" 

"That's probably a good idea," Astrid cut in. 

"We're only halfway through the semester. I'll miss too many 
classes!" Hiccup complained. 

"How are you going to get to class? We live on the third floor of our 
dorm. Besides, you can watch your lectures online and I'm sure your 
tutors would understand." 

"I can do that from here and I'll have crutches to get 
around . " 

"Hiccup, you're more bruise than man right now. I know you feel great 
now, but you're going to feel like crap in a few hours." Astrid 
placed Hiccup's phone in his hand. "Just call him. We can sort the 
rest of it out later." 


It was late in the afternoon by the time the couple returned to 
campus stocked with painkillers and a set of crutches Hiccup could 
barely use. He'd protested the use of a wheelchair out to Astrid' s 
car, frustrated at his lack of mobility but gave in easily when 
informed it was hospital policy. They were met in the campus carpark 
by Hiccup's cousin Scott. 

"Don't look at me like that," Astrid warned. "There's no way I'm 
getting you up those stairs on my own." 

Hiccup conceded to the fact she was right. 

"Hey Cuz, looks like you're on your last leg," Despite the teasing, 
Scott pulled the car door open so Hiccup could climb out of his 
seat . 

"Oh ha, like you haven't used that one before," Hiccup winced as he 
stood . 


Between the three of them, they got Hiccup upstairs to his room and 
Scott took his leave. Somewhat comfortable on his bed. Hiccup asked 
Astrid if she was going back to her classes. 



"I've only got one more on today," Astrid shrugged. "And I did tell 
the nurses I'd keep an eye on you." She snatched Hiccup's laptop off 
his desk and brought it over to the bed. She crawled up onto the bed 
beside her injured boyfriend and propped the computer on her lap. "I 
might need a few days off to keep an eye on you." She winked 
playfully, the stresses of the day were finally past. 

Astrid started up a movie with the intention of taking it easy for 
the rest of the afternoon and within thirty minutes the excitement of 
the day had caught up with the both of them. Hiccup drifted off first 
before the opening credits had even finished playing. Not long after, 
Astrid found her own eyelids growing heavy and she nodded off beside 
him . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Let me know what you think. I know that I struggle with 
descriptions of things and I'm working to improve that. Constructive 
feedback is always appreciated : ) <p> 


End 
f ile . 



